Hey
[Verse]

My God it's good to hear your voice

I don't know how you got this number

Hey it's been way too long

Called you any time morning noon or night

Since we both love careless whispers

And sayin' sweet goodbyes inside our song

 

[Verse]

I say hey

Send me postcards and Polaroids from far-off places

I say hey

Since you're smart and educated tell me where that place is

I've been waitin' on your letters (oh baby)

Baby I say hey

Send me postcards and Polaroids from far-off places

I say hey

Since you're smart and educated tell me where that place is

I've been waitin' on your letters forever

But I won't reply ever

I got no shame

I know you know my game

But go on just call my name

 

[Verse]

Look at me straight in the wire in your eye

Same distance apart from St. Louis to Seattle

Quick question

I didn't write the rules

And I just was wonderin' what happens if we break 'em

 

[Refrain]

And I know you remember me

Tell me it really hurts

I'll wait for you to say:

[Chorus]

"What the fuck"

But all the from-the-hip ladies

They say

"What the fuck"

But all the cheeky boys

They say

"What the fuck"

But all the from-the-hip ladies

They say

"What the fuck"

But all the cheeky boys

Now feel free to sing along

 

[Verse]

I say hey

Send me postcards and Polaroids from far-off places

I say hey

Since you're smart and educated tell me where that place is

I've been waitin' on your letters forever

But I won't reply ever

I got no shame

I know you know my game

But go on just call my name


Accept This Option
What the Fuck
[Verse]

People from my hometown think I'm crazy

Living in LA like I'm Rilya

I know I should come around for my mama

But honestly there's nothing left for me back home

 

[Verse 2]

I had an idea for a song today

It was "Go and Listen to the other side of Paradise"

There's Ian Macgregor and John King producing

It's gonna become my first worldwide hit

 

[Chorus]

What the fuck

(Back to Haithacock)

 

[Verse]

Guess it's okay though

As long as I'm protected

I just wait a little while and then go

And if I'm privileged

You'll get sick and tired of it

Honey

 

[Bridge]

That's why I write too much

That's why I work with you instead

That's why I love Dixon Hayes

 

[Chorus]

What the fuck

(Back to Haithacock)


Accept This Option